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"Why don't Tee pray to thik Tree o" Life, my king, what us two
do know of? If you'd "a thought ro praying before. Mr. Geard
mid come before!"
In a moment of respite from her pain, and arrested by the
silence and by the madwoman's voice. Tittie herself spoke now.
"It's began to rain," she said in a dull flat voice.
John stared into the fire across Tittie's fidgetty knees. "Bet's
right," he thought. "It's absurd that in all this company not a
soul has thought of praying. Young Dekker, who is out for liv-
ing a saintly life, doesn't believe in anything to pray to. God!
What we want here is someone to really pray\ then perhaps old
Geard will hurry up and come."
And with his face still towards the fire John dropped down
surreptitiously upon one knee. "In Glastonbury," he thought, '"it
would seem popery or paganism to be caught really kneeling if
you aren't in church."
And John secretly prayed in his heart that Mr. Geard might
appear during the next five minutes. He prayed to his dead
parent, exactly as he had done on his terrible walk to Stone-
henge, when Mr. Evans had been sent to his rescue.
Mrs. Legge, accompanied by Sam Dekker and Dave Spear and
several other people, now came into the room; but the general
attention was distracted from their entrance by Mad Bet who
suddenly rose to her feet.
John noticed that Mr. Evans was standing against the wall
under one of the Recorders* John had just time to think to him-
self, after his fashion, "Evans looks as if he were standing
against a hedge," when Mad Bet stretched out both her arms
towards Mr. Evans and uttered a piercing cry.
Evans himself swung round, his teeth chattering.
"What has he done to that thing? Oh, what has he done to it?"
screamed Mad Bet. "Stop him! Stop him! It's too much! Stop
him, you people! He's doing it again! Stop him! Can"t you
stop him?"
The woman's hands were pointing, and her eyes were fixed, at
a spot about a yard above Mr. Evans' head.
The shock of her words brought Mr. Evans back to his normal
frame of mind. He came hurriedly towards the excited woman,